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Sacred Heart Statue 


This statue ornate in appearance has a receptacle at the base for 
a Vigil Light Glass, which makes it convenient and attractive for home 
devotions. One Statue (13 inches in height), one Ruby Glass and one 
dozen Vigil Lights, will be sent postage paid, on receipt of $2.50. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 


162 N. Franklin Street, Chicago, Il. 


The CATHOLI€ 


BOOK ANDO MAGAZINE 











It is the purpose of this Digest to select, condense and republish 
articles from Catholic books and magazines the world over. The 
Catholic Digest has already been welcomed into the ranks of Catholic 
journalism, a welcome most gratifying to its editors. 


A five months’ trial subscription costs only $1. The Digest is 
published monthly. Annual subscription is $3. 


FREE Trial Subscription to Parish Socials 


If your parish is having a card party attended by at least 50 people, 
we shall be glad to donate the door prize of a five months’ trial sub- 
scription. The first copy of this subscription will be sent to the pastor 
or to the chairman of the committee making arrangements. A coupon 
entitling the winner to the remaining copies will also be sent. 


The CATHOLIC DIGEST, 246 Dayton Avenue, St. Paul, Minn. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Printed and published monthly in English and German by the 
Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri, under a 
Benedictine Father. 

Subscription Price: $1.00 per year, or $2.00 for three years. 
Foreign countries: $1.25 per year, or $2.50 for three years. 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office 
at Clyde, Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1897. Ac- 
ceptance for mailing at special rate of postage provided for in section 
1108, Act of October 3, 1917, Authorized July 17, 1918. 






































Premiums 


NEW Subscriptions to “Tabernacle & Purgatory” 


For ONE Subscription 


An attractive calendar — size 
5% x8% in., with an artistic pic- 
ture of a religious subject in colors. 
A calendar is always a necessity, 
but one that is artistic serves as an 
ornament as well. The calendar 
pad shows plainly all the feast and 
fast days. 

The Treasures of the Mass — a 
practical and devotional explanation 
of the Sacrifice of the Mass. Excel- 
lent for study club work, for con- 
verts and convert classes. 

Infant of Prague booklet and 
blessed medal. The booklet gives 
a brief history of the devotion, with 
some of the marvelous favors ob- 


tained; also contains litany and’ 


other prayers. 

Pocket Manual—a useful and 
handy prayer-book, with Epistles 
and Gospels. 


For TWO Subscriptions 

Missal — for Sundays and feast 
days, also contains devotional pray- 
ers; an excellent book for use the 
year round. 

The Christian Home —a study 
of true happiness in the home; ex- 
cellent for parents. 

An artistic Calendar — larger 
and more ornamental than the 
above; size 944 x 15 in., with calen- 
dar pad 2% x 4% in. 








For THREE Subscriptions 

Jesus in the Hearts of Little 
Children — an ideal child’s prayer- 
book, attractive cloth binding; col- 
ors: black, white, blue or rose. 


First Communion set — consist- 
ing of a child’s prayer-book, a ro- 
sary, hand-stitched scapular, and a 
remembrance medal, all enclosed in 
an attractive box, so as to make a 
handsome gift for a First Communi- 
cant. For FIVE new subscriptions, 
the same set will be given, with ar- 
ticles of a better quality. 


Black cocoa rosary — with silver 
plated chain. 


For FOUR Subscriptions 


Hand-made rosary — German 
silver chain with colored beads. 


Joy in God —a choice selection 
of prayers in a neat, hand-bound 
volume, vest-pocket size. Fine 
print, gilt edge. 


For FIVE Subscriptions 


Infant of Prague Statue — 7% 
in., of composition daintily colored 
with gilded trimmings. For TEN 
new subscriptions a twelve inch 
statue will be given. 

The Golden Book — a complete 
prayer-book devoted to the“Blessed 
Virgin; also contains prayers for 
the sick and dying. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Che Holy Name of Jesus 


J esus, Lamb of God, our Lord Divine, 

€ ver loving Father, Lord benign, 
Shepherd of our souls, of hearts the King, 
Bnion of all virtues, Thy sweet Name's 

$ tellar beauty all our hearts will sing. 


jj esus, Name that sheds celestial light, 

Karth’s great solace, heaven's pure delight, 

$ weet as honey, mild as choicest balm, 
Unction holy, giving strength and health, 

$ oothing fragrance, showering heaven's wealth! 


J esus, Name above all other names, 

€ ver darting broadcast Love's pure flames, 
S$ weetest, grandest, purest psalm sublime, 
®ttered, sobbed, by Mary ‘neath the Tree, 
Saving Name, of heaven's gate the key. 


Jj sus, of all the saints the battle-cry, 
£ nsign of the happy realms on high, 


‘Sacred font of faith, of hope, of love, 


Unto men impart thy torrents bright, 
Safely lead us to the realms of light. 
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Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the consolation 
of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada, $1.25. Published with the approval of Most Rev. 
Charles Hubert LeBlond, Bishop of St. Joseph, and the Blessing of Pope Pius XI. 
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The Threefold Mystery of the Epiphany 
: Feast, January 6th 








S AT Christmas we celebrate the eternal and the temporal 
birth of Jesus Christ, so the Epiphany celebrates the 
mystic union of the souls of men with Jesus. The 
Feast of the Epiphany is, one might say, the sequel to 
the mystery of the Nativity; but in the ecclesiastical 
year it has, nevertheless, a greatness al] its own, and in 
fact its liturgical rank is superior to that of Christmas. 

The word epiphany signifies a manifestation—a coming to light. 

Thus the very name of the feast discloses to us its signification — to 

honor the appearance of God among men. 

The Feast of the Epiphany of our Lord is truly a great feast, and 
the joy which filled our hearts at the birth of the Divine Child must 
on this day break forth anew. The splendor of this day shows us the 
greatness of the Incarnate Word in a new light. And although we 
cannot lose sight of the ravishing charms of the Divine Infant, we see 
Him now manifesting Himself in the full splendor of His Divinity as 
the Savior, who has appeared to us in infinite love. No longer is it 
only the shepherds who adore and confess the Incarnate Word; it is the 
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whole human race, yes, nature itself, which the voice of God invites 
to recognize and adore Him. 

On the feast of the Epiphany, the Church celebrates a triple 
manifestation of the glory of Christ: the mystery of the adoration of 
the Magi, who by the guidance of the star came from the distant Orient 
to honor the Divine and royal dignity of the Babe of Bethlehem; the 
mystery of the baptism of Christ, who in the waters of the Jordan was 


proclaimed the Son of God by the voice of His Heavenly Father; and | 


the manifestation of His Divine power by Christ Himself, at the 
symbolic wedding feast of Cana, when He changed water into wine. 


First Mystery — the Adoration of the Magi 


The sages of the East were familiar with the prophecy of Balaam, 
“A star shall rise out of Jacob and a sceptre shall spring up from 
Israel” (Num. xxiv. 17). The teachings of the prophets had been 
handed down amongst them, and at the time of our Lord’s birth they 
were convinced that a great King was to arise from Juda, who would 
conquer the world. When, therefore, a new star suddenly appeared 
in the heavens, luminous and brilliant, three of the Magi, enlightened 
by Divine grace, recognized it as a sign of Him who was the “Star” 
foretold by the prophet. Straightway they determined to follow its 
radiant beams, firm in the hope that it would lead them to the new-born 
King. Long and tedious was the journey, through trackless wilds and 
desert wastes; and when at length they reached the Holy City, faith 
was tried anew by the ignorance of the chosen people of the advent of 
their King. Then, filled with renewed hope by the answer of the priests 
and scribes to Herod’s questioning, that Bethlehem of Juda was to be 
the city of the Messiah’s birth, they resumed their journey, and, as 
Holy Scripture tells us, “the star which they had seen in the East went 
before them, until it came and stood over where the Child was... And 
entering into the house, they found the Child with Mary His Mother, 
and falling down they adored Him. And opening their treasures, they 
offered Him gifts: gold, frankincense, and myrrh” (Matt. ii. 9, 11). 

Oh, how unspeakable is the glory of this day, on which, in the 
person of the Magi, the migration of nations to the Church, the true 
Jerusalem, began. How great is the mercy of the Heavenly Father, 
who, mindful of all peoples “sitting in the darkness of the shadow of 
death and sin,” called them to be partakers of the Redemption of His 
Son! Following in the train of the Magi, let us, too, approach the 
crib of Bethlehem and adore our Savior in that royal Epiphany which 
today congregates all nations at His feet. In His new Bethlehem we 
shall find Him — His tabernacle home, the house of Living Bread. 
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Like the three holy Kings, we too shall forget the fatigues of the long 
and toilsome journey which leads to God, when we kneel at the feet 
of our Emmanuel who in this lowly guise has come to dwell with us. 
Here, too, we shall find the Child with Mary, His Mother, for without 
her there would have been no Bethlehem, no Epiphany, no Blessed 
Sacrament. Then let us venerate also this incomparable Mother, and 
implore her to lead us to her Son, who is our Light, our Love and our 
Bread of Life in Holy Communion. Let us, too, open our treasures 
and present to the new-born King our gifts of gold, frankincense and 
myrrh — of love, prayer and sacrifice. He will not fail to accept them 
graciously. And when, like the Magi, we withdraw from His Presence, 
let us leave our hearts with him and return by a different way to our 
daily life—a way which leads afar from the occasions of sin, the 
Herods who seek to destroy in us the life of this Divine Child. 


Second Mystery — Baptism of Christ 


This second manifestation of the Savior, like the first, was made 
for the good of humanity and had for its purpose man’s salvation. 
Faith, we are told, is not sufficient of itself for the attainment of 
salvation. The soul must be purified of its stains in the waters of 
baptism. “He that believeth and is baptized shall be saved,” the 
Evangelist tells us (Mark xvi. 16). It was expedient, therefore, that 
a new manifestation of our Savior should take place, to teach us the 
great means by which faith is empowered to engender eternal life. 

In the decrees of Divine Wisdom, water was destined to be the 
instrument of the regeneration of the human race. But of itself it was 
powerless to impart purity to the sin-stained souls of men. This 
purifying power for which the guilty world sighed was to be imparted 
to it by its contact with the human body of the Incarnate Son of God, 
and it was in the bosom of this element that a Divine testimony mani- 
fested Him a second time as the Son of God. 

When Jesus was thirty years old, He turned His steps toward the 
Jordan, a river which was already renowned for the many miracles 
which had been wrought in its waters. The Jewish people who had 
been roused from their lethargy by the preaching of John the Baptist, 
came in crowds to receive a baptism by which they were made to be 
sorry for their sins, but could not be washed from their stains. Then 
the Divine King appeared on the river’s bank. He did not seek sanc- 
tification in its waters, for He Himself is the source of all justice; 
but He, according to the words of the Church, gave to the waters the 
power to regenerate a new and holy race, and at the same time im- 
parted to the entire element the sanctifying power which was to remain 
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with it for all times. This power became effectual at the moment the 
sacred head of the Redeemer was submerged into the water by the 
trembling hand of the Precursor. 

But at this prologue to an entirely new creation, the Most Holy 
Trinity could not remain a silent witness. The heavens opened, and 
the Dove descended, announcing the presence of the Spirit of Love 
which gives peace and transforms hearts. It rested above the head of 
the Emmanuel, spreading Its wings simultaneously over the human 
form of the Word and the waters which encompassed His noble limbs. 
But even this did not manifest the God-man in a sufficiently glorious 
and striking manner. The voice of the Heavenly Father, too, thundered 
over the waters and stirred them to their depths, declaring: “This is 
My beloved Son, in whom I am well pleased” (Matt. iii. 17). 

Let us, with Holy Church, give thanks to our God and Savior for 
having given us, in addition to the guiding star of faith, also the 
purifying waters of baptism. And let us admire His profound humility 
in bowing Himself beneath the hand of a mortal man, in order, as He 
said, “to fulfil all justice.’ Having assumed the form of sinful man, 
it was expedient that he should bear the abasement of human nature, 
in order that He might raise it from its deep fall. Let us thank Him, 
too, for the grace of baptism, which opened to us the gates of His 
kingdom on earth as well as of His kingdom in heaven, and renew 
the obligations which we assumed as a condition of our new birth 
at the holy font of baptism. 


Third Mystery — the Wedding Feast of Cana 


The third mystery of the Epiphany shows us the plans of Divine 
Mercy in their completion, and at the same time manifests for the 
third time the glory of our Emmanuel. The star leads the soul to 
faith; the sanctified water of the Jordan purifies it; and the wedding 
feast unites it to its God. Thus we see how beautifully these three 
mysteries are related, though at first we may have thought them without 
affinity. 

A feast is prepared —a wedding feast, and the Mother of Jesus 
is among the guests. After being the co-operatrix in the Mystery of 
the Incarnation of the Word, it is indeed fitting that she should be 
present at all the works of her Son and a partaker of all the favors 
He so lavishly dispenses among His elect. But during the feast there 
was a scarcity of wine... Mary, with maternal solicitude, said to Jesus: 
“They have no wine.” It is the sublime duty of the Mother of God 
to make known to Him the needs of man, whose Mother she is also. 
Jesus answered her with seeming coldness: “Woman, what is that to 
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Me and to thee? My hour is not yet come” (John ii. 4). By this 
He meant to say that in this great mystery He intended to act, not as 
the Son of Mary, but as the Son of God. Mary at once divined His 
meaning, and addressed to the servants the significant words which she 
repeats incessantly to all her children: “Whatsoever He shall say to 
you, do ye” (John ii. 5). 

Now, there stood there six large earthen water-pots, which were 
empty... The world, as St. Augustine and other doctors of the Church 
teach, had reached its sixth epoch, during which time it had awaited 
the Redeemer who was to save mankind. Jesus commanded that the 
water pots be filled with water.— Water is not suitable for the feast 
of the Bridegroom. But it symbolized the prophecies of the Old Law; 
for, until the dawn of the seventh epoch, in which Christ, the true 
vine, would communicate Himself to mankind, no one had contracted 
a union with the Divine Word. But when He, the Bridegroom, had 
come, He needed but to say: “Draw out now,” and the wine of the 
New Law, the wine that was kept until last, filled the vessels — the 
hearts of men — to overflowing. By assuming our weak human nature, 
which may be compared to water, He dignified us by making us 
partakers of His Divine nature, symbolized by the wine. Thus He 
granted to us the ability to enter into a union with Him, to form that 
one mystical body — the Church, of which He is the Head and the 
Bridegroom, which He loved so ardently from all eternity that He 
descended from heaven in order to celebrate a nuptial feast with her. 
The water pots of Cana were symbols of our souls; and just as He 
filled the former to the brim with purest wine, so He causes our souls 
to overflow with the heavenly wine of His love. Jt is in the 
Sacrament of Love that His Divine love has found its most sublime 
expression and is most liberally imparted to us. In this Sacrament 
He who wishes to be the Bridegroom of our souls, raises them to His 
own level without injury to His glory. Oh, let us then prepare our 
soul for this union, and, as the apostle counsels, make it like to a pure 
virgin destined to be the spouse of a Bridegroom without stain. 

In Bethlehem, the gold and frankincense of the Wise Men attested 
the Divine nature and the royal dignity of the Child. In the Jordan, 
the descent of the Holy Ghost and the voice of the Father proclaimed 
the Artisan of Nazareth to be the Son of God. At Cana, Jesus Himself 
takes the initiative and acts as God. Let us, then, give full vent to our 
joy on this great feast and give thanks to God for the precious gift 
of the true Faith, which has become our inheritance through the 
manifestation. of His incarnate Son. 
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A Happy New Year 





2 T THIS season of the year, when time is, as it were, 
re-born, when the portals of a new span of twelve 
months is opening, there is an expression heard over 
and over again from the lips of poet and peasant, 
rich and poor, learned and unlearned. It is the 
greeting: “A Happy New Year.” 

Upon the lips of many persons, this phrase is 
doubtless more or less a mere conventionality, uttered 
as mechanically as the common “Good morning” or “Good evening.” 
However, in most cases, the greeting is assuredly intended to convey 
a sincere and cordial wish for happiness in the new year. Those who 
speak it, sincerely wish their neighbor happiness, which is one of the 
best of God’s gifts to man, since it is that gift for which there is a 
universal striving, that gift for which the human heart craves. 

But the word happiness is one of those vague terms whose 
significance varies according to the speaker in whose vocabulary it is 
found. As the world judges today, many persons look upon happiness 
and wealth as synonymous; others are inclined to think that were health 
added to wealth, the sum total must certainly be happiness. Yet we 
know from even a casual observance of those who possess these two 
requisites that they do not alwhys constitute happiness. What, then, is 
it that does constitute true happiness? 

Doubtless the answer to this question is to be found in the well 
known adage: “Happiness is goodness” — that goodness which springs 
from a life regulated according to the laws of God, and from a 
conscience which knows no dark and hidden recesses of evil in thought, 
word or deed. Complete happiness, we know will never be found 
in this world; that is the portion of the elect in heaven alone. But 
in our search for happiness, especially at the beginning of a new year, 
we may well make use of Cardinal Manning’s beautiful recommendation 
to one who was searching for peace and contentment. He said, in part: 

“I bid you study only three books, and they will last your life 
time. The first book is God. Look up into the face of God. Live in 
the light of His presence. Walk to and fro in your daily life amidst the 
perfections of God: His justice, His sanctity, His purity, His truth, His 
mercy, His beauty, until by walking in the midst of that light, you re- 
ceive some of its brightness and read all things aright by its illumination. 

“The next book is Jesus Himself. This it is that St. Paul meant 
when he said; ‘I account all things to be but loss for the excellent 
knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord.’ He meant that he set before 
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himself the life of his Master as his model, that he penetrated through 
the outward life and entered into the mind of Jesus Christ; that he 
made the Sacred Heart of Jesus the manual of his contemplation. 

“The third and last book is your own self. When you have the 
light of God and the vision of the perfections of Jesus Christ in your 
intellect, then look into your own heart. See what is your own state 
and shape and color in the sight of God, and then take the necessary 
steps to model your own life upon the perfections of God and of 
Jesus Christ as you have studied them.” 

Such a programme of life can be readily reduced to practice by 
a constant imitation of the virtues of our Savior. To imitate Jesus 
Christ means to be as interiorly free, as calm and full of strength as 
He was; to faithfully fulfil the tasks to which duty calls us; to be 
mild, and rich in the kingly virtues of humility and readiness to serve 
others. It means to become spirit of His spirit, to draw patience from 
His patience, magnanimity under suffering from His magnanimity 
in suffering, goodness from His goodness. 

To imitate Jesus Christ means to carry in one’s soul a hidden fire 
which sends forth a holy glow upon every person who draws near 
to us, which melts the hardness of hearts and gives the strength of , 
reformation to those who are weak and wayward. It means to strive 
for the pure, the great and noble with all the means at our disposal. 
It means to see in every person our brother and sister, and to do all in 
our power to prevent any one of our brethren from being lost; to have 
that tone of voice which bespeaks a patient, helping, and when necessary, 
a forgiving love, from which others may draw strength and courage. 

To imitate Jesus Christ means to have a heart that can deny itself 
in all things so as to give to others; a heart that can suffer all things 
to be able to relieve the affliction of others; a heart that can be greater 
than all its enemies and those who are envious of its greatness. It 
means to find no duty too difficult and no way too rugged for the 
rendering of service to others, and no disappointment, no want of 
recognition and no ingratitude too bitter. 

To imitate the Savior means, finally, to give oneself to God com- 
pletely and without reserve, not only in Himself but also in the duties 
which He assigns to us, and especially that those who come in contact 
with us may be the better, because of our influence. 

If we live thus throughout the new year in close union and imita- 
tion of our Divine Savior, our days will assuredly be happy ones, filled 
with the peace and contentment which come from the testimony of a 
good conscience and the knowledge that we have performed works 
which are well pleasing in His sight. 
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A Little Theologian of the Eucharist 





4 HE Chaplain of a noted institute for the deaf in one of 
our large Eastern cities takes a special interest in the 
children committed to his spiritual care. They are the 
joy of Father Raymond’s heart — those little boys and 
girls who know not the enjoyment of the precious facul- 
ties of speech and hearing. With fatherly sympathy he 
strives to make compensation for their privation by cul- 
tivating in their minds and hearts so much the deeper an appreciation 
of spiritual things. And where, in the Master’s garden, might he hope 
to find a more favorable plot wherein to implant the seeds of that deep 
love of the Blessed Sacrament which flourishes so richly in his own 
soul? The Sisters, too, strive with patient care to impart a solid reli- 
gious training to their charges. — But what fruits were their combined 
efforts bearing, Father Raymond asked himself. 

Under the inspiration, no doubt, of the Holy Spirit, he resolved 
one day last autumn to put the children to a test; so, without any 
previous warning, he bade them write a composition on the Blessed 
Sacrament during the period allotted for religious instruction. The 
task was not an easy one, for each child must rely solely on its own 
resources, without any aid from books or teachers. But alert minds 
and busy hands applied themselves, and when Father Raymond read 
the papers handed in, he experienced a thrill of joy to see in what 
good soil the seeds of religious instruction had been cast. 

Truly might maturer minds have found it difficult to surpass the 
logical reasoning, the depth of understanding and the spirituality of 
thought which flowed spontaneously from the pen of one of these 
children, a little maid of thirteen years. She wrote: — 


The Holy Eucharist 


The Holy Eucharist is everything. It is God. God is my Creator, my 
Redeemer, my Savior, my Friend, my Helper, my Example, my Hope, my 
Happiness, my very existence, my All. 

My aim in this life is to save my soul so that I can live with God forever 
in the next world. The Holy Eucharist helps us to save our souls. It unites 
us with God. Often the thought that I am to receive Holy Communion the 
next day keeps me from falling into sin. 

The Holy Eucharist is food for our souls. Without it we cannot have 
life everlasting. Jesus Himself said so. 

The Holy Eucharist brings peace to our souls. It brings a kind of joy 
that one never forgets and always wants. No one can express how they 
feel when they receive the Holy Eucharist. The moments spent in hushed 
adoration of Holy Communion are precious. 
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Truly, the Heavenly Father has “hidden these things from the wise 
and prudent, and has revealed them to little ones” (Luke x. 21). The 
world runs hither and thither, seeking happiness and peace. It makes 
a thousand speculations as to the causes of its disorders and their 
remedies, yet fails to recognize in its midst the Prince of Peace who 
alone can calm the troubled waters. And even amongst those of us 
who do recognize His Presence, there are many, so many, who do not 
take to heart the sublime yet simple truths which this little girl has so 
well expressed; so many who do not sufficiently appreciate the precious 
gift of the Blessed Sacrament. 

Reverend Father Lukas of revered memory would often say: “One 
of our greatest regrets on our deathbed will be that we have not realized 
the truth: God with us in the Blessed Sacrament.” Assuredly, our 
appreciation of this sacred Mystery would deepen not a little if we 
often repeated to ourselves, slowly and thoughtfully: The Holy Eucha- 
-rist is everything. It is God. God is my Creator, my Redeemer, my 
Savior, my Friend, my Helper, my Example, my Hope, my Happiness, 
my very existence, my All. 





The ‘“‘Our Father’? for the Poor Souls 





T ONE time after St. Mechtilde had received Holy Com- 
munion for the souls of the departed, our Lord appeared 
to her and said: “Recite an Our Father for them.” The 
saint understood that she was to recite the prayer in the 
following manner. After she had done so, she saw a 
great multitude of the souls going up to heaven. 

Our Father who art in heaven. I beg of Thee, 
loving Father, to pardon the souls in purgatory for not 
having worshipped Thee as they ought, Thee, their august and cherished 

Father, but for having shut their hearts to Thee who didst desire ‘to 

dwell therein. To atone for their fault, I offer Thee the love and hon- 

or Thy cherished Son rendered Thee while on earth and the abundant 
satisfaction by which He paid the debt of all their sins. Amen. 
Hallowed be Thy Name. I beg of Thee, O loving Father, deign to 
pardon the souls in purgatory for not having worthily honored Thy 
holy Name, for having seldom invoked it with devotion, and for having 
often used it in vain and by their disgraceful lives rendered themselves 
unworthy of the name of Christian. In satisfaction for their sins, I offer 

Thee the perfect holiness of Thy Son by which He exalted Thy Name 

when preaching and in all His holy works. Amen. 
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Thy kingdom come. I beg of Thee, O loving Father, to pardon 
the souls in purgatory for having never fervently desired nor carefully 
sought after Thy kingdom, in which alone true rest and eternal glory 
consist. To expiate all the indifference which they have shown for 
every sort of good, I offer Thee the holy desires by which Thy Son 
wished us to be the co-heirs of His kingdom. Amen. 

Thy will be done on earth as it is.in heaven. I beg of Thee, O 
loving Father, deign to pardon the souls in purgatory, and especially 
those religious who during life preferred their will to Thine, for not 
having in all things loved Thy will, and for often living and acting 
according to their own. To make reparation for their disobedience, 
I offer Thee the union of the humble Heart of Thy Son with Thy holy 
will, as also the ready obedience with which He obeyed Thee even 
unto the death of the Cross. Amen. 

Give us this day our daily bread. I beg of Thee, O loving Father, 
to pardon the souls in purgatory for not having received the Most 
Holy Sacrament of the Altar with the desire, the devotion and love 
which It merits, for having rendered themselves unworthy of It, or 
seldom or never having received It. To expiate these sins, I offer Thee 
the perfect holiness and the devotion and love of Thy Son, as also the 
ardent love and ineffable desire which made Him give us this precious 
treasure. Amen. 

And forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass 
against us. I beg of Thee, O loving Father, to forgive the souls in 
purgatory the mortal sins into which they fell, especially in not for- 
giving those who offended them, and for not loving their enemies. For 
these sins, I offer Thee the loving prayer Thy Son made upon the 
Cross for His enemies. Amen. 

And lead us not into temptation. I beg of Thee, O loving Father, 
to forgive the souls in purgatory for not having overcome their vices 
and concupiscences, for having consented to the temptations of the devil 
and the flesh, and for having wilfully given way to bad actions. To 
expiate these sins, I offer Thee the glorious victory by which Thy Son 
overcame the world and the devil, as also His most holy life with 
its works and fatigues, and His bitter Passion and Death. Amen. 

But deliver us from evil. Deliver the poor souls from the pains 
of purgatory, O loving Father, through the merits of Thy Divine Son, 
and graciously conduct them and us into the kingdom of Thy eternal 
glory, which is none other than the possession of Thyself. Amen 





Let us not forget to include greater charity toward the poor souls 
in our New Year resolutions. 
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\ Champions of the Holy Name of Jesus 





~ HE holy Name of Jesus is the sacred Name given by God 
Himself to His incarnate Son; it is the all-powerful 
j Name, at the sound of which “every knee shall bow of 
4:9] those that are in heaven, on earth and under the earth, 
Wea and every tongue shall confess that the Lord Jesus Christ 
is in the glory of God the Father” (Phil. ii. 10-11). 
‘ Even a cursory glance through the pages of Holy 
Scripture reveals numerous references to the honor and reverence 
which should be paid to the sacred Name of our Redeemer. Therefore, 
it is not surprising that the history of the Church reveals likewise 
a strong and ardent tendency to honor that holy Name. Down through 
the ages there have been zealous lovers of the holy Name of Jesus, 
souls eager to enkindle the same flame of love in other hearts, with 
the result that ever since the thirteenth century the holy Name has been 
honored and reverenced in a special manner. Especially in times of 
heresy or religious laxity or peril, the sacred Name of Jesus has been 
used as a most powerful means of bringing souls back to Christ; it 
has been, as it were, the banner under which have rallied true followers 
of Christ, soldiers of Christ who have sought to preserve and to 
restore to Him the honor so often denied to Him by unbelieving and 
godless men. 

Thus we find that in the last quarter of the thirteenth century 
a religious movement was inaugurated to combat the forces of irreligion 
rampant at that time. This movement had its origin in the Council 
of Lyons in 1274, which council prescribed that the faithful should 
have a special devotion to the holy Name of Jesus, that reparation 
might be made for the insults offered to It by the Albigenses and other 
blasphemers. As the Friar Preachers were very active throughout 
all of Europe at that time, preaching with the traditional zeal of the 
sons of St. Dominic, it was natural that Pope Gregory X should 
select them to preach the devotion, which he did in a letter to Blessed 
John of Vercelli, master general of the order, on the 20th of September, 
1274. The Friar Preachers energetically carried out the wishes of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, preaching everywhere the power and glory of the 
holy Name of Jesus; and, to give permanency to the devotion excited 
in the hearts of the people, it was ordained that in every Dominican 
Church an altar of the Holy Name should be erected, and that societies 
or confraternities under the title and under the invocation of the Holy 
Name should be established. 

In the succeeding centuries, there have been many zealous 
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champions of the Holy Name, including Blessed Henry Suso, St. 
Bernardine of Siena, and many others. In the fifteenth century the 
City of Lisbon, Portugal, was ravaged by a plague, and people were 
dying by the hundreds. An aged bishop who looked upon the affliction 
as a punishment from God for the sins of the people went about 
preaching devotion to the Holy Name in reparation for the offenses 
committed against the Almighty. The plague was checked and all the 
people of the city united in a great procession to show their gratitude. 
Since that memorable event the original confraternity of the Holy Name 
has continued down through the years, evolving through various stages 
into what is now commonly known as the Holy Name Society, or the 
Society of the Holy Name. 

The primary object of the society is to beget due love and rev- 
erence for the holy Name of God and Jesus Christ. The secondary 
object is to suppress blasphemy, perjury, oaths of any character that 
are forbidden, profanity and improper language in its own ranks, and, 
insofar as the members are able, to prevent those vices also in others 
(Pius IV, April 13, 1564). Branches of the society have multiplied 
rapidly, and, following the example set in the Archdiocese of New 
York on the 2lst of May, 1882, they have been formed into diocesan 
unions under a director general appointed by the ordinary. Being 
thus united, the men of the society are able to accomplish great good 
for Holy Church through their manifold activities. 


A “Force from Within” 


In our present day, also, as in all ages of the past, the Catholic 
Church has for her immediate purpose the saving of souls. Ever 
mindful of her great obligation to carry on the work of redemption 
and to fulfil the injunction of her Divine Spouse to “go and teach all 
nations,” she employs every possible means toward the attainment of 
that end. The enemies of the Church are likewise ever at work trying 
to paralyze the action of her institutions, to cramp to the utmost the 
freedom of the Church, to curtail her every prerogative. Yet the more 
she would seem to be hampered in the discharge of her duty, the more 
do we see her gather her forces from within to carry out her great 
commission of preaching the Gospel and saving immortal souls. 

One of the strongest and most vigorous forces which the Church 
has gathered from within during these times of unrest, distress and 
persecution is that of the ever-valiant Holy Name Society. Who can 
say what consolation has been given to the Heart of Christ by the 
numerous and splendid demonstrations of faith and loyalty exhibited 
on every side by this powerful organization? Truly is it an effectual 
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weapon for the Church in fighting her battles against unbelief, heresy 
and persecution, as it is a splendid means of offering reparation to 
a God persecuted, blasphemed and outraged not only in His own 
Person, but also in the members of His Mystical Body. 

A splendid example of this special homage of honor and repara- 
tion was the observance of the Feast of Christ the King last October. 
Throughout the length and breadth of the United States, hundreds of 
thousands of Catholics made public profession of their faith in Jesus 
Christ and in the power of His holy Name, and offered prayers in 
reparation for outrages committed against the Blessed Sacrament in 
various quarters of the world. 

During the past year also, in the month of September, was held 
the third national convention of the Holy Name Society in the city of 
New York. This greatest of all Catholic demonstrations ever held in 
that city came to a triumphant close on Sunday afternoon, September 
20th, when a hundred thousand Catholic men assembled in a great 
mass meeting to honor the holy Name of Jesus. The mighty host of 
men was made up of delegates from all sections of the country, 
gathered for the purpose of rendering homage to the Holy Name and 
of uniting in a stronger bond of union for the combating of the forces 
of atheism and irreligion which seek to undermine all that is good 
and noble in human society. 

Equally inspiring have been the diocesan rallies of the Holy Name 
Society in various sections of the country. In the nation’s Capital, a 
splendid rally was held to commemorate the Feast of Christ the King. 
There, some twenty thousand Catholic men were assembled and heard 
a stirring address by the Right Reverend Msgr. Joseph M. Corrigan, 
Rector of the Catholic University of America. He told them, among 
other things, that they must recognize in the Holy Name Union God’s 
providentially prepared answer to the irreligion in America today. 
Benediction of the Most Blessed Sacrament was given, after which the 
men renewed in a body their Holy Name pledge and were addressed 
by the Most Reverend Michael J. Curley, Archbishop of Baltimore, 
who appealed to them to preach by the example of their lives the Word 
of Christ so much needed in the world today, and exhorted them to 
oppose the false philosophy of communism, to be prepared to answer 
any challenge to their faith, and to remain true and loyal sons of 
Holy Mother the Church. 

In the Archdiocese of Cincinnati, on October 11th, fifty-five thou- 
sand men of the Holy Name Society marched in procession and re- 
newed their pledge in a great demonstration offered as an act of 
reparation for the sacrileges committed in Spain, Mexico and Russia, 
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and also for the “domestic sins of social injustice.” Despite leaden 
skies and a threat of rain, the men marched to the outdoor stadium 
designated as their place of meeting, where they were greeted by some 
twenty-five thousand others. The Most Reverend John T. McNicholas, 
Archbishop of the diocese, in an address given as a preface to the 
administration of the pledge, spoke of this glorious demonstration of 
faith, and said that if every one of the members of the Holy Name 
Society in this country lived up to his pledge, no government would 
have need to fear any act on his part. The Blessed Sacrament was 
also carried in procession, and Benediction was given at the close. 

In Brooklyn, New York, sixty thousand members of the diocesan 
union participated in the society’s annual fall rally. One church in 
each of the forty-two districts of the diocese served as a rallying point, 
to which members marched in a body and where they attended religious 
exercises. Throughout the exercises and addresses the warning was 
issued to prepare to combat’ the great evil of communism which seeks 
to spread its poisonous web over the entire earth. 


One of the largest and most impressive of the Holy Name rallies } 
was the Eucharistic celebration in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania, on the | 
night of October 11th, when approximately ninety thousand Catholic 


laymen united in a demonstration of homage to Jesus Christ, the 
Eucharistic King. Pittsburgh’s huge outdoor stadium was filled to 
capacity, and along the streets through which the Blessed Sacrament 
was borne, throngs of men, women and children paid their tribute 
of adoration to the King of Love as He passed. 

A solemn procession of four thousand altar boys, hundreds of 
priests in vestments, and a number of visiting prelates, formed at a 








of men vied with the heavenly hosts in paying honor to the Holy Name of Jesus. 


nearby Catholic college, where during the entire day the Sisters had 
knelt in adoration of their Hidden God. The Most Reverend Hugh C. 
Boyle, Bishop of Pittsburgh, carried the Sacred Host, enclosed in an 
exquisite golden monstrance, from the college chapel to the stadium. 
When the Sacred Host had been enthroned on the great out-door altar, 
which glistened in snowy whiteness under a dome of red and gold, the 
clear voices of the altar boys and the deeper tones of the men blended 
in the beautiful Eucharistic hymn, “Pange Lingua.” The Rosary and 
the Litany of the Sacred Heart were recited, and Benediction anthems 
sung. Then the great amphitheatre was converted into a flickering 
sea of light, as each man held in his hand a glowing taper, symbolic 
of the fire of faith and love. Truly must this glorious spectacle have 
“burned” itself into the heart of each one of the thousands of privileged 
participants. 

After the solemn Benediction had been given and the Divine 
Praises recited as a corporate act of faith and a protest against blas- 
phemy, the Sacred Host was returned to the college chapel in an 
automobile appropriately adorned for the occasion. In the stadium, 
meanwhile, the voices of the Holy Name men again united, this time 
in a solemn pledge of loyalty to God and country —a mighty ocean 
of sound, declaring, in the face of the indifferentism and atheism so 
rampant today, that the Catholic men of this nation are and will ever 
remain true champions of the Holy Name of Jesus, loyal to Church 
and to country, true standard-bearers in the cause of Christ the King. 

Space does not permit us to mention many other splendid activities 
of the Holy Name Society, the inspiration of which reaches far into 
the lives of its members, inducing and strengthening them to remain 
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ever the staunch champions of the sacred Name of Jesus. May the 
influence of their example be as a beacon light to countless others, 
leading them to a deeper reverence for the all-holy Name of our Savior, 
and inspiring many acts of reparation for the blasphemies uttered 
against Him and for the numberless other infractions of the second 
commandment — “Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lord thy 


God in vain.” 





Her Epiphany Gift 


URING the Christmas season, St. Peter’s parish church 
was always noted for its beautiful and realistic repro- 
duction of Bethlehem’s grotto and the Nativity scene. 
The grotto, erected in a side chapel, with its almost life- 
sized figures, attracted visitors from far and near. Poor 
and rich alike came to kneel at the feet of the Infant, 
and children especially delighted to gaze upon the poor 
little Babe of Bethlehem lying upon His straw bed with 
His tiny arms outstretched appealingly. 

It was here, before the poor little Jesus, that Amy Chisholm and 
Rita Forrester knelt in silent prayer the day before the feast of the 
Epiphany. They were about to make a call at the home of Mrs. A. 
Harrison Thomas, to ask for a donation for the local hospital, where 
the good Sisters of Charity were carrying on a noble work in the face 
of great financial difficulties. After begging the Divine Infant to touch 
the heart of their prospective benefactress, of whose charity there was 
reason to doubt, the girls arose and with a resolute air proceeded to 
the Thomas home. Upon their arrival, they were shown into the 
perfectly appointed reception room, and while they awaited the appear- 
ance of the mistress of the mansion, they had ample opportunity to 
admire their surroundings. All that money could buy for comfort and 
convenience, to please the eye and to demonstrate the riches and tastes 
of the family, was there in abundance. And as Mrs. Thomas entered 
the room, beautiful in her cameo-like delicacy, the girls could not but 
feel that she was a fitting jewel for this exquisite setting. 

After a few casual remarks, they proceeded to make known the 
purpose of their visit. Amy, who usually did most of the talking, ex- 
plained in an appealing tone: “You see, Mrs. Thomas, with the mills 
on part time, and so many persons entirely out of work, and with so 
much sickness, the hospital is in dire need. The Sisters cannot bear to 
turn away the very poor, but they must have money to continue their 
work.”’ She stopped short for breath, anxiously searching the face of 
her listener for some expression of sympathy. 

Mrs. Thomas raised her dainty hand to rearrange a stray lock of 
hair. ‘I know just how you feel,” she said, ‘“‘and I know it isn’t very 
pleasant to have to go around begging. I do wish I could afford to 
make a donation, but there are so many of these drives. Really, I think 
the public is getting rather tired of them, don’t you?”’ She smiled 
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sweetly, but the chill of her words was nevertheless penetrating. 

Amy, always courageous, braced herself and continued her plea: 
“‘We would be so grateful for even a little help, Mrs. Thomas, because 
the Sisters need it so much. As I said, the hospital is in dire need, 
and you could hardly believe there was so much poverty unless you 
followed some of our visitors around.” 

“Yes, yes, I know,’’ Mrs. Thomas responded hastily. ‘‘My husband 
and I have been very generous, but we have to stop somewhere, you 
know; there are so many demands at this time of the year. Really, 
as much as I should like to help, I feel that I cannot afford to give 
just at present.” 

Rita Forrester was usually silent during such interviews. But 
because she knew that Mrs. Thomas was well able to help their cause, 
and had been confident of at least a moderate donation, she felt an 
impelling force rising within her. Besides, the contrast of this lux- 
urious home with the many which they had visited and from which 
they had received donations was so great that she found herself speak- 
ing almost before she was aware of it: 

“Tomorrow is the Feast of the Epiphany, Mrs. Thomas, the day 
on which the three Kings brought their precious gifts to the Infant 
Savior. You know it is the beautiful custom of members of our parish 
to practice some form of charity each year in honor of the three holy 
Kings. Surely, you, too, will do so. Then why not make it a gift to 
Jesus in the person of the Sisters and the poor sick, both so deserving 
of your help? And if it costs sacrifices, that will make it so much 
the greater in His eyes.’’ 

But Mrs. Thomas was in no mood for sacrifices. She had just 
added several expensive gowns to her wardrobe, and had in view a 
certain fur coat which she longed to possess for herself. “Your idea 
is lovely, Miss Forrester,’’ she said, rising to her feet, “but we have 
already given so much; we must be fair to ourselves. After all, charity 
begins at home. Perhaps later on...’ She was slowly but surely 
ushering them to the door, and before they realized it, they were on 
the outside in the winter’s cold, a bitter contrast to the luxury and 
warmth behind the door which had closed so quickly after them. 


Put to Shame by Little Ones 


Late in the afternoon of that same day, Mrs. Thomas was driving 
past the parish church and decided to stop in to see the crib; she had 
heard from one of her club members that it was unusually attractive 
that year, and curiosity prompted her to make a visit. Although the 
rest of the church was in semi-darkness, the crib was brightly lighted, 
as if inviting all to come and kneel before the new-born King. As 
Mrs. Thomas approached, she saw three little girls kneeling on the 
step in front of the crib — their eyes focussed on the Babe of Bethlehem 
lying with little arms outstretched on His bed of straw. The three 
holy Kings had arrived, and were bowing courteously in the act of 
presenting their gifts to the Infant King. 

As Mrs. Thomas slipped unnoticed into the front pew, she heard 
the largest of the three little girls speaking in an undertone to the 








276 Tabernacle and Purgatory 


other two: ‘“‘They brought gold and frankincense and myrrh,” she said, 
pointing to the gifts of the three Kings. ‘‘My mother read it to me 
out of a book last night — and they laid their gifts at His feet. We 
can put our pennies right at His feet, too.’’ Then she arose and softly 
tiptoed through the straw, past the little lambs and the shepherds and 
the three Kings, to the feet of the Babe. With her finger, she cleared 
away a little of the straw and laid her precious penny on the bare wood. 
The second little girl followed and laid her penny also at the feet of 
Jesus. But the third little one hesitated. 

“I want to buy a lollipop with mine,” she said, clasping her treas- 
ure tightly in her hand. 

“But you wouldn’t keep it from Baby Jesus when He is cold and 
hungry and has no place to sleep but a stable?’’ the little leader asked 
in amazement. ; 

“But He has a place to sleep. He’s in heaven, isn’t He? He isn’t 
poor any more,” the little shirker argued, putting up a battle to retain 
her coveted penny. 

The first one remained firm: “But my mother says that if you 
give to the poor children who have no shoes or rubbers, whose toes 
are sticking out of their shoes and who are hungry, you give it to Him.” 

*‘Well, you can’t buy shoes and rubbers with a penny,’’ the reluc- 
tant one said triumphantly. 

“Well,” said the first, in a disgusted tone: “I guess you don’t 
love Him very much, and you don’t know that He can change those 
pennies as quick as that into five dollar gold pieces. He can do more 
than that,” she added, growing eloquent: “I wouldn’t be surprised if 
He would change them into five hundred gold pieces. He looks right 
into your heart and sees how much you want to give, and if you give 
a penny and it is all you have, He changes it into what you want to 
give. My mother told me that once He took a few loaves of bread 
and some fishes and fed so many people you couldn’t count them all.” 

Mrs. Thomas felt strangely discomfited as she followed the low but 
animated conversation and watched its effect upon the third little girl. 
The little one still held her penny clutched tightly in her hand, but, 
there were signs of weakening. Then the little girl who had been 
silent put her arm about the waverer and said coaxingly: “Give your 
penny to the Baby Jesus, dear.’ 

“All right,’”’ the child responded, and she too tiptoed through the 
straw and placed her penny with the other two. And as she did so, 
she bent over quitkly and implanted a kiss on the feet of the little 
Infant. Importantly she stepped back and the three knelt for a moment 
with their little heads bowed in prayer; then they made the Sign of 
the Cross and tripped light-heartedly down the aisle. As for Mrs. 
Thomas, she was left alone before the crib with an awakened conscience. 
She could see the three pennies lying on the bare wood at the feet of 
the Infant. The tiny arms held out an invitation to her. Over and 
over again the words of the little one re-echoed in her heart: “If it is 
only a penny and it is all you have — He looks right into your heart.” 
Ashamed to look into her own heart, she bowed her head and prayed 
with deep emotion. Then she rose from her knees and did a very 
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strange thing for Mrs. A. Harrison Thomas; she tiptoed through the 
straw to the feet of the little Infant, took the three pennies, and bending 
over swiftly, kissed the feet of the little Babe. 


An Unexpected Gift 

An hour later, Amy Chisholm was summoned to the door of her 
home by a long and peremptory ringing of the door-bell. As the light 
fell upon the countenance of her visitor, she gasped in amazement: 
‘‘Why, come in Mrs. Thomas! Is there something I can do for you?” 
Mrs. Thomas followed her into the modest living room and took the 
chair proffered her. She unfastened her fur coat, while she said with 
a trembling voice: ‘‘Miss Chisholm, you were at my home today seeking 
a donation for the hospital. I did not give you anything, but I have 
thought the matter over and have decided to make an offering for the 
poor, in honor of tomorrow’s feast. I would like to give it in five 
dollar gold pieces if I could,’ she said dreamily; then as she caught 
the girl’s mystified gaze, she added: ‘‘However, I will give its equivalent, 
a check for fifteen hundred dollars.’’ She handed the check to Amy, 
who, too breathless for words, rose to her feet. 

“Any time you really need help, I will try to do what I can,’”’ Mrs. 
Thomas continued, smiling graciously, “and I hope your charity drive 
is very successful.””’ Then she left the house, and as Amy gazed in 
astonishment at the check in her hand, Mrs. Thomas drove away to 
her home with a lighter and a happier heart than she had possessed 


for many a day. 





A Necessity In Every Home 


“I MARK THE DAYS” 
may be truly said of the clock 
of life as it ticks steadily 
onward, and it may also be 
said of the artistic calendars 
which we are offering as a 
special premium during the 
month of January! 

The beginning of a New 
Year is a time when everyone 
needs a new calendar and we 
all know that a Catholic calen- 
dar should be in every Catholic 
home. For renewals to ‘“Tab- 
ernacle and Purgatory” paid in 
advance, we are offering, during 
this month only, a dainty, artis- 
tic calendar, with an appealing 
religious picture in colors. 

(5% x 8¥2 in. in size. The calendar pad shows the holy days of obligation, fast 

days, the ecclesiastical cycles, etc.) 
If you already have a calendar for your home, send one to a friend or 
relative, some poor family, a Catholic school, hospital, etc., at no cost to yourself. 
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Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith 
The Apostles’ Creed 


Continued 


First ARTICLE 
I believe in God, the Father Almighty, Creator of heaven and earth 





Fifth and Sixth Days — Creation of Animals 


MONG all the creatures thus far called into being by the 

Almighty Creator, there was as yet no living creature 
endowed with the faculties of sense, articulation and 
self-motion. In forest and vale, in ocean and stream, 
all was dormant and still. Then God spoke: ‘Let the 
waters bring forth the creeping creature having life 
and the fowl that may fly over the earth under the firma- 
ment of heaven. And God created the great whales, 
and every living and moving creature which the waters 
brought forth, according to their kinds, and every winged fowl accord- 
ing to its kind. And God saw that it was good. And He blessed them, 
saying: Increase and multiply, and fill the waters of the sea: and let 
the birds be multiplied upon the earth. And the evening and morning 
were the fifth day. 

“And God said: Let the earth bring forth the living creature in its 
kind, cattle and creeping things, and beasts of the earth, according to 
their kinds. And it was so done...” (Gen. i. 20-24). 

At the word of the Creator, a wonderful activity of life suddenly 
began to stir. In the bosom of the waters, upon the broad expanses of 
the land and in the vast aerial regions, all was life and motion. Flash- 
ing wings and trilling bird-notes, humming bees and gauze-winged 
insects filled the air; the waters teemed with shining creatures, great 
and small; beasts and cattle, fowls and reptiles, ranged over the face 
of the earth. Hills and valleys resounded with their calls, their songs, 
their lowing and their bellowing. 

What a profusion of creatures we here behold, each species adapted 
to the element for which it is destined by Divine Wisdom; each clothed 
and endowed with instincts becoming to its nature and suited to the 
clime in which it thrives. One is covered with soft and brilliant feathers; 
a second, with smooth, shiny scales; a third has a coat of fur; a fourth, 
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one of wool. Another is covered with short, bristly hair; and still an- 
other has only a tough, durable skin for a covering. Some are of one 
color; some of another. Others are mottled; and still others are 
adorned with a colorful design which is reproduced in each member of 
,the same species. All are equipped with weapons of one kind or an- 
other, which they well know how to employ as means of attack or of 
defense. Some species are provided with sharp claws; others, with 
sharp teeth or horns; and still others with tusks, hoofs, spines, beaks, 
fangs, pincers or talons. All possess wonderful instincts for providing 
themselves with food and shelter. A study of their habits in this 
regard would reveal things almost incredible for irrational beings. 
Each animal knows its friend and its foe; each knows its own habitat; 
those of a migratory species know when it is time for them to seek 
another clime and when it is time to return; and those which hibernate 
during the winter months know when to retire and when to come forth. 
We can here cast but a passing glance at the various kinds and 
classes of animals, leaving to works on geography and zo-ology the 
office of presenting in more complete form the wonders of the animal 
kingdom. We give here but a few suggestive thoughts, to awaken the 
devout reader to a deeper sense of the existence of an all-wise Creator 
and of His perfections as shown forth in the works of His creation. 


Aquatic Animals 

In brooks, and rivers, lakes and ponds, bays and oceans, we find 
an enormous number and variety of fishes and other animals, to excite 
our wonder, our admiration and our fear. From the tiny minnow 
whisking about in the shoals, to the giant whale which plows the deep; 
from the nimble trout in mountain streams to the great codfish in 
northern seas; from the shining gold-fish in its crystal globe to the 
ferocious walrus goring its victims with its powerful tusks, all are 
members of that great family which God called into being when He 
said: ‘‘Let the water bring forth creeping creatures having life.” How 
different they are in size and shape, in strength and constitution! How 
gracefully they glide about in the waters; how sprightly they jump and 
splash in merry play; and again, how they stir up the waters in the 
fierce battles which they wage with one another. We see them now in 
schools or colonies, and again going their single ways pointed out by 
God. The Creator has covered them with oily scales to protect them 
from cold and injury; and though they live in an element in which no 
sower casts his seed, they find in superabundance all that they require 
for their nourishment because the Heavenly Father provides for them. 

Other curious creatures of the sea are the mollusks or shell-fish, 
such as snails, clams, oysters and cuttlefish. Though to us they may 
appear as slimy, shapeless masses, enclosed in hard shells, they have the 
necessary organs for breathing and assimilating food, have an appen- 
dage suited for digging, swimming or creeping, and some of them are 
provided with eyes and organs of hearing. Crabs and lobsters, too, we 
shall find among these curious creatures, inspiring terror by the great 
pair of dangerous pincers with which they are armed. 

Forming a connecting link, as it were, between the animals which 
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live in water and those which live on the land are the amphibious 
animals, which are constituted to live in either element such as the 
frog, the toad, the lizard, the turtle, and the crocodile. 

Thus, whether we consider the huge whale, whose bulky form 
sometimes grows to a length of ninety feet, or whether we stoop to the 
tiny, microscopic creatures which thrive by hundreds in a single drop 
of water, must we not marvel at the infinite inventiveness of the 
Creator, who populated the waters with so great a diversity of crea- 
tures? And must we not thank Him, too, for having provided us with 
this abundant source of wholesome and delicious food, and the many 
other products we derive from the fishes and other creatures of the sea? 


Feathered Fowls 


In the bird kingdom we are again confronted by a world of mar- 
vels. Here, too, we find thousands of species, ranging from the tiny 
humming bird which thrives on the nectar of flowers, to the mighty 
eagle which preys on lambs and goats, and builds its eyrie on the 
mountain heights, or the ungainly ostrich which runs with incredible 
swiftness over desert sands and buries its head when it can no longer 
elude its enemies. What a glorious array of colors here charms our 
sight! Verily, of these creatures, too, might it be said that Solomon 
in all his glory was not arrayed as one of them. See the majestic bird 
of paradise, whose plumage shines with all the glories of the rainbow; 
the proud peacock, displaying its graceful train of iridescent gold, 
tipped with lustrous spots of brown and green and blue; the pheasant 
in its glorious regalia of brilliant hues; the parrot, the cardinal, the 
tanager, and the many others in their gleaming colors; even the 
plumage of the plain black crow displays a brilliant bluish sheen. 
Truly, none but a Divine artificer could have clothed these little crea- 
tures so beautifully. 

Other birds, less beautiful, perhaps, in their plumage, thrill us with 
the music of their sweet songs and warblings. The lark, in her plain 
brown dress, soars aloft in the blue heavens, singing her glad hymn of 
praise to God. The nightingale, from the bloom-laden thicket, sheds 
upon the balmy air of spring the soft pleading notes of her even song. 
The thrush, the oriole and the linnet, the canary, the robin and the 
mockingbird — each adds its own sweet notes to the great harmony 
of nature’s symphony. 

Most wisely has the Creator adapted their bodies to the element 
in which they live, and endowed them with marvelous instincts for 
the building of their nests, — each according to its own peculiar needs 
and mode of living. 

But not all birds were designed merely to charm the eye and ear 
of man. The motherly hen with her brood of chicks, the waddling 
ducks and geese with their noisy quacking and honking; the turkey 
gobbler with outspread tail and wings, lording it over the other mem- 
bers of the barnyard — these, too, belong to the great family of birds, 
and were designed by God to render valuable services to man not only as 
a source of food, but also to provide the downy feathers which add so 
much comfort to his bed of repose, and which also serve other purposes. 
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Insects 


On the fifth day, God also created the multiplied insects which 
swarm and hover in the air and creep upon the ground in such numbers 
and varieties. Of the two million or more kinds in existence, those 
best known to us are perhaps the beetle and the butterfly, the ant and 
the bee, the housefly and the gnat. Though many of these little crea- 
tures are apparently a nuisance rather than a benefit to mankind, each 
has, nevertheless, its own purpose for existing, in the all-wise designs 
of God. In this kingdom, too, we find some members which render us 
most valuable services. To the bee belongs the honor of making the 
wax for the tapers which are used in the service of God. And how 
sweet is the honey which the bee distils from the pollen of flowers with 
so much industry! With what consummate skill it constructs, in per- 
fect geometric proportions, the six-sided cells of wax in which it stores 
the honey! But there is still another valuable service which the bee 
renders to mankind, namely, the cross-pollination of blossoms, by which 
they are rendered fruitful. How wonderful, that the great Creator 
should entrust so important a work to so lowly a creature! Ants, too, 
though not of service to man, are to him an example of tireless industry. 

The beautiful silken wings of moths and butterflies, many of them 
flecked with brilliant colors and artistic designs; the soft golden light 
of glow-worms and fireflies flashing like sparks of fire in the darkness; 
the excellent organization of bees and ants and other insects which live 
in communities; the transformation of an ugly worm into a beautiful 
butterfly; the perfect set of organs possessed by even the smallest 
insect; —these are but a few of the many wonders which in this 
kingdom show forth the tender solicitude of the Almighty Creator for 
even the tiniest of His creatures. And is it not precisely in these tiny 
works of creation that the greatness of God is most magnificently 
glorified? 


Beasts and Other Four-footed Creatures 


But what shall we say of the marvelous variety of four-footed 
animals which God created on the sixth day? The lofty mountain peaks 
and the low-lying valleys, the forests and plains, serve alike as their 
dwelling places. It is here that man finds his most faithful and useful 
servants, as also some of his deadliest enemies. Do we ever stop to 
consider the many benefits which flow to us from God’s hands through 
the instrumentality of these creatures? Consider the horse, how 
patiently and faithfully it serves its master, day after day, without 
demanding any recompense save the necessaries for its existence. And 
how we should miss from our larder the butter, cheese and milk with 
which the faithful cow provides us, to say nothing of the meat which 
it supplies for our table, and the leather, tallow, and many other bi- 
products which we derive from its body. No human watchman fulfils 
his office more faithfully than the trained watch-dog or the loyal 
shepherd who keeps watch over his master’s flocks and herds. The 
sheep willingly yields its warm coat to furnish us with coverings and 
clothing, and likewise supplies our table with meat. The pig furnishes 
us not only with lard and ham and bacon, but also with bristles for 
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brushes, grease for making soap, and other commodities. The cat rids 
us of rats and mice and other pestilential animals. 

Even the wildest and most ferocious animals will yield to the in- 
fluence of man and will submit with docility to his sway if properly 
trained. Thus the elephant, though in appearance a most clumsy and 
stupid creature, and very ferocious in its untamed state, is possessed 
of a remarkable intelligence and can be trained to do wonderful things 
with its trunk. Interesting stories are told of the ingenious ways in 
which this animal takes revenge on those who do it an injury. The 
lion, too, has proved itself to possess noble instincts of gratitude and 
fidelity. 

Doubtless one of the most interesting and amusing of animals is 
the monkey, which is highly gifted with the art of mimicry. Of all 
animals it most closely resembles human beings, but we should not on 
that account accept the repulsive theory which has been advanced in 
later centuries than man is descended from the monkey. Since man is 
possessed of an immortal soul, such a thing would be unthinkable. 
Moreover, even the dignity of man’s body would bar such an assumption. 


Reptiles 


We come now to the last category of animals — those which 
creep on the ground, such as snakes, lizards, turtles and alligators. 
Since the fall of Adam through the deceitful wiles of the serpent, we 
feel an instinctive repugnance toward these creatures; but they are, 
nevertheless, possessed of many remarkable qualities, and some of them 
are very beautiful. They, too, are of many kinds and shapes and sizes, 
ranging from the small garter snake to the huge rattler or the boa- 
constrictor, which is so large and powerful that it can strangle prey 
as large as a deer or a buffalo. Many snakes are very dangerous 
because of the poisonous venom which they inject by their sting. It 
is thus the Creator has equipped them with means of self-defense. 

Even from the reptiles, man derives many benefits, such the 
hide of the alligator, which is highly valued for the making c ,.eather 
goods; the flesh of the turtle, which is a delicious food; the skins of 
certain snakes, which are used for various purposes; as also snake-oil, 
which has great medicinal efficacy. Thus we see that even here God 
was mindful of the needs of man. 

Above all, the animals should incite us to praise and thank their 
Creator and ours, for having called them into being for our service, our 
nourishment, our clothing and our enjoyment. Let us, in gratitude, say 
to Him: “I adore Thy unfathomable wisdom, omnipotence, and provi- 
dence, O most high Creator of earth and sea and sky, and of all crea- 
tures which swim, fly, walk or creep upon the earth. I marvel exceed- 
ingly at the infinite wisdom with which Thou dost govern and sustain 
them all! Because Thou dost all this for my welfare and benefit, I 
am the more in duty bound to serve Thee, to love Thee, to thank Thee 
and to sing Thy praises. May Thy inexhaustible goodness and love be 
eternally praised and blessed, adored and glorified, by me and all 
creatures forevermore! To be continued. 
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Little Lovers’ League 





EAR Little Lovers, we wish each one of you a very happy 
and blessed New Year, through our sweetest Mother, 
Mary. May she keep and guard you during the coming 
year, so that you will be true Little Lovers of Jesus, 
faithful to the degrees of the League which you have 
entered! And may she bless all your loved ones too! 

We hope you will not be disappointed because you 
do not learn the results of our Christmas contest in this 
issue of “Tabernacle and Purgatory.” You know, dear little friends, 
it takes quite a while to print a magazine, so we had to start printing 
this issue long before the 10th of December, in order that you would 
get it at the usual time. Your contest does not close until the 10th, so 
you see we will have to wait until next month to tell you who are the 
lucky ones to receive the prizes. But those who win them will receive 
their prizes before Christmas, so that it will be a real Christmas present 
from the little Infant Jesus. And we hope that those who do not 
receive prizes will not be discouraged, and that you will be pleased 
with the picture which we sent to you. 

Last month we promised to tell you something about the new 
Little Lovers who have joined the League. You will be happy to know 
that one hundred and fifty pupils of St. Joseph’s School at Waconia, 
Minnesota, have become members just recently. St. Ann’s School, in 
Toledo, Ohio, sent the names of thirty-six new Little Lovers, and the 
Catholic Children’s Home, Alton, Illinois, sent the names of forty-four 
new little friends. Some of these Little Lovers wrote us letters showing 
their appreciation of the privilege of belonging to the League. We 
were very much pleased to receive them all, and are sorry we do not 
have space to print them. 

And from far away Maryland, we have received nearly two hun- 
dred new Little Lovers! The pastor of St. Patrick’s Church, Cumber- 
land, Maryland, interested all the boys and girls in his school in the 
League. Besides these groups, there were many others who sent in 
their names singly. We know the dear little Jesus is very much pleased 
to have all these new Little Lovers, and we gladly welcome each and 
all into the League. We are sorry, though, that more of them did not 
take part in our Christmas contest. Perhaps these new friends feel a 
bit bashful, but we hope that in future many of them will take part 
in our contests. We are always happy to hear from our little friends, 
and we hope that during 1937 many Little Lovers will write and tell 
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us more about themselves, so that we may become better acquainted. 


VIRTUE FOR JANUARY: January is the month when we cele- 
brate the feast of the Holy Name of Jesus, so during this month try 
especialiy to form the good habit of always pronouncing that holy Name 
with great reverence, and of bowing your head when you do so, or 
when you hear it pronounced, There are many wicked people who use 
this holy Name irreverently, and this hurts the tender Heart of Jesus 
very much. So try, dear Little Lovers, during your whole life always 
to be faithful to the second commandment, and never to speak the holy 
Name of Jesus in a way that you know He would not like. 


ASPIRATION: O dearest Name of Jesus, be forever blessed! 


Little Joseph 


Continued 
Copyright 1935 





Chapter V — His Memory in Benediction 


HEN the Christmas season approached and the crib set was 

being arranged, the little hands that had always made this task 

a loving ceremony were still; the happy, eager voice was silent. 
The mother slipped away to hide her grief. To the bitter sorrow of 
loss, a feeling of remorse was added. She had been thinking back to 
a shopping trip during the summer, when Joseph had begged to be 
allowed to buy a little statue of St. Joseph. He had always used the 
statue of St. Joseph belonging to the crib set. “Do, Mamma — please,” 
he begged. “I have a dime.— That’s all it costs.” 

She had objected. It was only a daub, not worthy to represent 
St. Joseph. She had promised she would see that Santa brought him a 
lovely statue of St. Joseph for Christmas. As usual, Joseph had obe- 
diently refrained from saying anything more, but the wistful look on 
his little face revealed the depth of his longing. .. Now he was gone! — 
If only she had permitted him to buy the little statue! It would have 
meant so much to him. It was not a mere daub to him... And she had 
denied him the happiness of its possession. 

Suddenly, warm, clinging arms were about her neck. Her little 
daughter, missing her, had gone to look for her. “Mamma, what are 
you crying for?” she pleaded, distressed to see her mother overcome 
with sorow. “O Mamma! you must not cry!... You always pray that 
we will be good and go to heaven. So why do you cry?” Seeking in 
her childlike way to comfort, she went on: “On Christmas morning 
Joseph will say his mass in heaven. And our Lord will give him a 
gold altar, and our Blessed Mother a gold chalice... But best of all, 
Mamma, little Thomas will be his altar boy.” 
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Shortly afterward, this little child of six faced her own heartache 
of loneliness. Her mother found her dressed in her little habit, 
crying as though her heart would break. At first she was reluctant 
to admit the cause of her sorrow, but finally, with a burst of tears, she 
sobbed: “I’m so lonesome!...O Mamma, you won’t cry, will you? I 
miss Joseph so much! ... There’s no one to say mass for me when I 
play Sister. And then,” with another burst of tears, “I'll never get to 
see him again!... O Mamma, I can just see him as he lay in his coffin!” 
Then, her grief subsiding, she asked: “Mamma, did you see Daddy 
bless Joseph as he lay in his coffin?” Her mother shook her head in the 
negative. “He did —I saw him, Mamma! — Just before they closed the 
cofin. He blessed him on the forehead, then on his hands...” The 
channel of her thoughts had changed, with the comforting thought that 
Joseph had gone out of their lives with his father’s blessing. 

On that lonely Christmas morning, after receiving Holy Com- 
munion, Joseph’s mother was praying fervently to the Blessed Mother 
that Joseph might be privileged to adore the Infant Jesus in heaven. 
She was pleading earnestly, with all the ardor of love God gives to a 
mother, for her child’s happiness, when, startled and shaken, she seemed 
to hear Joseph’s voice whisper, Mamma — I’m in heaven! In speaking 
of it later, she said only God could know the surge of happiness and 
consolation that filled her heart. 

Joseph’s grandma kneeling at the side of his mother, said she 
noticed that while her daughter was praying, she suddenly gave a start, 
then threw her clasped hands straight out before her, while her body 
seemed to grow tense and rigid. She watched her for a time, thinking 
she was ill. It was at this time, that Joseph had seemed to whisper, 
“Mamma — I’m in heaven!” 

Kindly greetings were received by Joseph’s mother that sad Christ- 
mas from the two Sisters who had taught him, one in his first year, 
the other during the last two months of schooling. They enclosed the 
following poems in loving memory of Joseph, who had greatly en- 
deared himself to them in the short time of their close association. 


My Offering 

Just as I am, Thine own to be, I would live ever in the light, 
Friend of the young, who lovest me, I would work ever in the right, 

To consecrate myself to Thee, I would serve Thee with all my might, 

O Jesus, Lord, I come. Therefore, to Thee I come. 

In the glad morning of my day, Just as I am, young, strong and free, 
My life to give, my vows to pay, To be the best that I can be 

With no reserve and no delay, For truth and righteousness and Thee, 


With all my heart I come. Lord of my life, I come. 
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The Souls at Rest 


You think of the dead on Christmas Eve 
Wherever the dead are sleeping, 

And we, from a land where we may not grieve, 
Look tenderly down on your weeping. 


You think of us far; we are very near, 
From you and the earth though parted. 
We sing tonight to console and cheer 
The hearts of the broken-hearted. 


The earth watches over the lifeless clay 
Of each of its countless sleepers, 

And the sleepless spirits that passed away 
Watch over all earth’s weepers. 


We shall meet again in a brighter land 
Where farewell is never spoken; 

We shall clasp each other hand in hand, 
And the clasp shall not be broken. 


We shall meet again in'a bright, calm clime 
Where we’ll never know a sadness, 

And our lives shall be filled, like a Christmas chime, 
With rapture and with gladness. 


The snows will pass from our graves away, 
And you from the earth, remember; 

And the flowers of a bright, eternal May 
Shall follow earth’s December. 


When you think of us, think not of the tomb 
Where you laid us down in sorrow; 

But look aloft and beyond earth’s gloom, 
And wait for the great tomorrow. 


Tender memories of Joseph seemed to cling to his little brother 
John, who was just four years old. He surprised his mother one day 
by telling her how much she looked like Joseph. After going into 
many details, as children so often do, touching on things that happened 
when Joseph was alive, he said wistfully: “You know Mamma, Joseph 
was good to me... He never slapped me. You know —I think Joseph 
was a good boy!” Then, thoughtfully, “Mamma— I’m gonna grow 
up big an’ go to school, an’ learn to be smart, so I can be a priest.” 

The influence of Joseph seemed persistently to remain in his young 
mind. One Sunday morning he was partly aroused from sleep when 
his mother awakened his brothers to get ready to attend early Mass. 
She decided little John should go too, but his father protested, saying 
that it was not necessary for a child his age to go to Mass on such a 
cold morning. That decision seemed to thoroughly awaken John, 
Throwing the bed covers aside, he said decidedly: “I’m gonna go 
t’ Mass too! Do you think I want a mortal sin on my soul?” 
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He had his moments of grief too, over the loss of Joseph and his 
little cousin. One day his mother found him crying bitterly, face 
down on the walk. Shaken with sobs, he would raise his head and look 
over toward Thomas’ home, then toward his own. Sobbing out the 
grief of his loneliness in his mother’s sympathetic arms, he asked 
piteously, “O Mamma — if Joseph had to die, why'd Thommy have 
t die too?” 

From the grandparents and parents, down to the youngest ot 
the children, there were, naturally, many sad hours of loneliness and 
yearning for the two little boys. Missing their noise, their happy, 
joyous shouts, their gay laughter — now, all were silent. But the 
bitter sting of memory gradually lessened through their faith in prayer, 
as they put into practice Joseph’s loving counsel, “Don’t worry! — 
Just pray!” Thus strengthened, the shadows that had closed about 
them slowly lifted, bringing to them happiness and contentment that 
follows submission to God’s holy will. To be concluded. 





As She Neared the Eternal Shore * 


Continued 





Words uttered by St. Teresa of the Child Jesus during the last five months 
of her saintly life, faithfully recorded by her sister, Mother Agnes of Jesus. 
Many of these sayings are not recorded in the autobiography of the “Little 


Flower,” nor elsewhere. 
June 4, 1897 


, HE bade adieu to us (her three Sisters). That day she 
| was as if transfigured and seemed to suffer no more. 
“I begged the Blessed Virgin not to let me be so exhaust- 
ed and absorbed as I have been these last days. I know 
very well that I have distressed you. This evening she 
has heard me. Oh, my little Sisters, how happy I am! 
I see that I am going to die soon. I am certain of it 


” 
. 





now 

These were days of Thabor which Jesus granted to his loving spouse 
to strengthen her for the Gethsemane hours which were to follow. She was 
still to endure a cruel martyrdom of soul before she should fall, wounded unto 
death by the arrow of love; before she would sink into the eternal abyss to 
be clasped to the Heart of her God forever. Ih this state of transfiguration, 
referred to by her sister, Teresa had seemed insensible to physical pain. Yet 
she had so thoroughly schooled herself in self-forgetfulness, that she begged 
the Blessed Virgin not to let her be so absorbed as to distress her Sisters. 
So far had she subdued nature, that she preferred to be keenly conscious of 


*This translation has been made expressly for “Tabernacle and 
Purgatory.”” Comments in small type are by Rev. B. 


. 
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pain rather than make others anxious. In return for this heroic virtue, Jesus 
flooded her soul with so much joy that she could exclaim: “How happy I 
am! I am going to die soon. I am certain of it...” 

Teresa looked forward eagerly to that moment of dissolution which would 
in reality be the moment of her union with the God of Love. She longed to 
leave the shadows and to behold the brightness of eternal truth in whose 
splendor she would know, even as she was known, and love, even as she was 
loved. ‘Thousands of times her lips had chanted the inspiring words of the 
Psalmist: “I rejoiced when it was said to me, we shall go into the house of 
the Lord..." These words were often in her heart and on her lips as she 
hastened to the Divine Office to recite the praises of God in His holy dwelling, 
but now they had a far deeper, sweeter meaning: she was longing for the 
moment of entering into the heavenly temple, the eternal “house of God.” To 
her it was intra in gaudium, — entrance into joy! 





“Do not be surprised if I do not appear to you after my death, 
and if you do not receive any extraordinary sign of my happiness. 
You must remember that it belongs to my little way not to wish to see 
anything. You know well what I have so often said to our dear Lord, 
to the angels and the saints,” — namely, that it was not her desire to 


see them here below. 

Faith which was the foundation of all the perfection of the Little Flower, 
reveals itself strikingly in this remark. She believed in the existence of God 
and the angelic world; she believed in God's boundless love for man, and, as 
a proof of her faith and her love, she entertained no desire to behold our Lord, 
the angels or saints with her bodily eyes. She knew that there might be 
illusion in apparitions, whereas the effects of love which she experienced in the 
depths of her heart, and which at times pervaded even her body, could never 
lead to illusion. This sweet force of Divine love was far more precious to 
St. Teresa of the Child Jesus, and she realized that it was far more sanctifying, 
and far more certain of uniting her with God, than any vision. Her spiritual 
life was founded upon the rock of holy fear. By means of humility she sur- 
mounted the rock without removing it; by confidence she scaled the heights of 
the mountain of perfection with wondrous rapidity, attaining to the topmost 
peak of holiness and basking there in the sunlight of Divine Love, unperturbed 
by the storms below (in her lower nature). This transformation of love united 
her with God far more effectually than could any vision with her bodily eyes. 
It was in conformity to her little way of absolute self-surrender, of doing 
ordinary actions with extraordinary love, and wishing for nothing exceptional, 
but only a higher degree of love, which found expression in those glowing 
words: “O Jesus, I would love Thee, LOVE THEE as Thou hast never yet 
been loved!” To be continued. 





Contents — January, 1937 
The Threefold Mystery of the Epiphany ——-A Happy New Year — 
A Little Theologian of the Eucharist — The ‘Our Father” for the Poor 
Souls — Champions of the Holy Name of Jesus — Her Epiphany Gift — 
Know and Explain Your Catholic Faith — Little Lovers’ League — 
Little Joseph — As She Neared the Eternal Shore. 


























eT nn 








ce 





WE RERERACRS: 


Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus — our 64 
page book- 


let which will be a help to all who wish to honor the Holy Child 
Jesus during the month of January, a time set aside by Holy Church 
in honor of the childhood of Jesus. It contains affectionate con- 
versations with the Infant Savior, also a litany, aspirations and many 
other prayers. 5¢ each. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted — 4 most 
comforting 
and consoling booklet which has proved of great value to those 
whom sickness detains upon a bed of pain or in the convalescent 
state. It shows the value of suffering and how to merit by it. 
Contains confession, Communion and Mass devotions, also many 
other prayers. 10¢ each; reduction for quantities; postage extra. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adordfion, Clyde, Missouri 











The Breviary and the Laity — * kansas ee nA 


ers with the use of the 
Breviary and shows them how to derive the proper spiritual advan- 
tages therefrom. It is translated from the French of Reverend 
Rodolphe Hoornaert, and is designed to aid the rapidly increasing 
numbers of Catholics who desire to participate more fully in the 
prayer-life of the Church. The Introduction to the brochure gives 
the make-up of the Breviary, its structure and character, while the 
Appendix gives an outline of the various Hours of the Office, general 
remarks on the use of the Breviary and a series of outlines in tabular 
form. In the book itself, the author shows how the Divine Office 
meets the various needs of the spiritual life in its several stages. 
Attractive paper binding, 120 pages; 35¢ each. May be ordered 
from the Liturgical Press, Collegeville, Minnesota 











Near to God 


AR -removed from the busy turmoil of the world, sheltered 

within the enclosure of the monastery, the Benedictine Lay- 

brother leads a life of prayer and labor—a happy, tranquil 
life of work and prayer. In humble obedience he toils for. the glory 
of God, the sanctification of his own soul, and the salvation of others. 
By his labor and prayer, he supports the apostolic works of the 
clergy. Following the example of the great St, Joseph, he uses 
for the glory of God the knowledge which he may have gained in 
the world of useful trades such as: tailor, shoemaker, printer, book- 
binder, mechanic, etc. Truly, a noble vocation for those who have 
not received the call to the priesthood! 

For further information concerning the life of a Benedictine 
Laybrother, apply to the 

Rev. Brother Instructor, Conception, Missouri 
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A highly devotional yet practical 
explanation of the Holy Sacrifice of the 
Mass, which has been welcomed by 
priests, religious and the laity as a real 
treasure. One of our readers from 
California writes of it: 


“Regarding your wonderful treatise 
on the treasures of the Mass, we have 
been spell-bound in reading it. We can- 
not understand how you can possibly 
give such a splendid volume to the 
public, containing as it does not only 
a wealth of much needed information 
on this Treasure of treasures — but a 
masterpiece of literature and on such 
high grade paper. The book sells at 
an outrageously low price —it would 
be reasonable for four times as much.” 
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Bound in attractive and durable corduroy-finish paper, 128 pages, 25 cents each. 


Add this brochure to the list of booklets you will read 
during 1937, and tell your friends about it. 
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NEW devotional booklet designed 
to increase among the faithful a 
greater love and veneration for 


’ 
Our heavenlp } 
} their Guardian Angels. It gives an ex- 
= 


Companions 


planation of the services which the holy 
Angels perform for mankind, and the 
benefits they bestow upon those who 
love and venerate them. It contains likewise the Mass of the 
Angels, novena and other prayers. 64 pages; 10 cents each. 
A priest from New York City writes: — 


“IT was delighted with your recent pamphlet on the Angels. 
Viewed from any angle, it is first class; fine paper, neat, clear print- 
ing; attractive illustrations; and above all, a very comprehensive 
study of the subject, with practical lessons for all. Hence your 
latest brochure, like the rest that come from your busy press, is 
highly to be commended, and we wish it every success...” 
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Reduction for quantities; postage extra on all orders. 





Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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